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“Best in 
the Long Bun” 


Our friends notice the distinctive 
difference Silvertown gives the ap- 
pearance of your car. You and your 
guests feel their super-comfortable 
cushioning against rough travel 


.. Goodrich. 
Silvertown Balloons 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 
In Canada: The B. F. Goodrich Rubber Company, Ltd., Kitchener, Ontario 





tae 


‘Sey 
ZO A 
A) 


X= 


EVENTEEN 
EVENTY-ifs all the same toa Marmon 


The New Marmon line includes various Standard 
Closed Cars at practically open car price, a compre- 
hensive selection of De Luxe Closed Models, and 
three very smart open cars. The body lines are 
entirely new and all models are mounted on famous 
Marmon six-cylinder chassis of 136-inch wheelbase. 


Open Cars, $3165. Closed Cars, $3295 to $3975 
cAll prices f.0.b. Indianapolis, exclusive of tax 


NORDYKE & MARMON COMPANY . Established 1857 
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SUPREME—AIR, LAND AND WATER 


Packard Motors drove the giant Navy dirigi- 
ble Shenandoah on its record-breaking 
flight of 8100 miles. 


Packard motors enabled the sea-plane PN-9 
to nearly double the previous world’s record 
for non-stop sea-plane flight by traveling 
2230 miles in 28 hours, 35 minutes, 27 sec- 
onds —with a starting load of nearly ten tons. 


Ask The Man 


Who Owns 


A standard Packard marine motor drove 
Rainbow III 1064 miles in 24 hours, a 
distance greater by 276 miles than any boat 
of any kind or size ever covered in one day. 


Packard’s quarter century of experience in 
the design and manufacture of motors is 
available to all in the Packard Six and the 
Packard Eight. 


One 
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“Economical Passions 
(The Movie Trade Journal Reviews 


the Tax-Cut Proposal) 


S A WHOLE. A Nirty IDEA, SURE 

TO GO BIG WITH MALE PATRONS, 
OVER THE KIDDIES’ HEADS BUT THEY 
WILL JOIN IN THE CHEERING. 

CAST. Cal Coolidge, Amelia Bud 
eet and Andy Mellon work right along 
together. Cal quiet comedian but seems 
to know how to keep in fans’ favor. 
Mellon fine sympathetic old man. Bud- 
get's fat make-up a scream. 

TYPE OF STORY. Social drama 
with happy ending. Cal's girl, Amelia 
Budget, wants him to have third-term 
presidency. Says she will go around 
and plug for him and get him in right 
Andy Mellon, Amelia’s 
guardian, says she is too fat. “People” 
won't fall for fat budget. If she wants 
to put it over right, she must reduce. 


with “people.” 


The big laughs come when Andy and 
Cal appoint themselves Amelia’s train 
ers. They take away her candy and 
give it to “Congress,” her pet dog, sock 
her with a potato masher, roll her over 
a pork barrel, and ride her on an elec- 
tric horse. She puts up stiff comedy 
fight. The last reel shows Amelia in 
ereat shape standing beside Cal, both 
receiving plaudits of multitude. Amelia, 
to show off her figure, wears snappy 
one-piece Koolidge Kut economy bath- 
ing suit made of reduced income tax 
blanks. While crowds cheer she is 
elected Miss United States, Cal is given 














WHAT MADE THE MOVIES 


third term and Mellon a quarter cigar 
labeled “Mexico,” which explodes and 
dissolves into American Flag fade out. 
BOX OFFICE ANGLE. Not much 
in this for the box office, but a swell 
come-on for slipping something over 
later in the season. H.W. H. 


HEN it’s night time in Tennessee, 
it’s daylight everywhere else. 


The Press Agent 


F you should read, amidst the news, 
That all the lions in the zoos 

Have scurried forth, unfettered, free— 

Remember, that’s Publicity. 

You'd be surprised what he will do— 

This Baron of the Ballyhoo— 

To brighten up the pallid flame 

Of picture’s, star’s, or magnat 's name 

One day he wrecks a ship off Brook 
line— 

A ruse the public swallows hook, line 

And sinker. Then he plans a duel 

In Central Park; all this fer fuel 

To warm up interest to a glow 

And call attention to his show. 

More similes and adjectives 

Than Wilstach quotes, Roget's book 
gives 

Are flung before the public eye— 

That he who reads will also buy. 

The vacant field, the open space, 

The pole, the tree—each is a place 

To paste and tack alluring lines, 

For movie fans believe in signs. 

This very moment, as I'm typing, 

He comes in, on his round of sniping, 

And on my back he sticks a card... 

To post an unsuspecting bard! 


Howard Diets. 


Early Slang 

ISTORY TEACHER: 

did Hero say to Leander after he 
swam the Hellespont? 


And what 


“You're all wet!” 


Tue Kip: 


























Director: SAY, GIRLS, DON’T PUT ON THOSE ONE-PIECE SUITS; YOU'RE GOING TO WEAR CRINOLINES 
INSTEAD—WILL HAYS IS VISITING THE STUDIO TO-DAY. 








CHARLIE 


Query by Summer Widower 
OW does a wife know how much 
ice to order? If you get too much, 

is there anything to do with what won't 
go in the ice-box besides using it as 
fast as possible in cooling drinks? 

Of course, when there are no more 
clean things in the bureau drawers it 
is time to send out the laundry, but 
what can you do while you are waiting 
for it to come back except buy new 
things ? 


Is there any way of getting a button 





YOUNG 


WILBUR LION IS 










Can. © 
ANDER DON ——ee 


CHAPLIN TEACHES HIS NEW SON HOW TO “WAIL hag 


on other than all that business of pok- 
ing a needle and thread through and 
back and around the blamed button? 

Why aren't laundry tubs better than 
sinks to pile dirty dishes in, since the 
tubs hold more? 

Why remove dust when it comes right 
back again, and when it gives a returned 
wife so much pleasure to announce, 
“Why, the thick on the 
dining-room table I can write my name 
on it!”? 


dust is so 


Fairfax Downey. 


FROM THE JUNGLE GAZETTE 
FROM 
“WELCOME HOME, WILBUR.” 


HOME 


HIS TRIUMPHAL TOUR WITH 


Modern Diagnosis 
“GO your young girl patient has an 
occupational disease ?” 
“Yes,” 


lapper and has a cigarette heart, a t 


replied the doctor, “she’s a 
nis elbow, a movie stare and a whok 
bunch of complexes.” 
ROM personal observation we ifcel 
safe in asserting that there are more 
comic strips on the beaches than in the 


newspapers. 
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THE MAMMOTH CIRCUS. 





SAY, FREO = we've GoT To PUT IN A TITLE 
HUGHT NEL MORMING —~YUNUERSTAND f PIE FoR ME —LET's 
SEE— SOMETHING 
ABoUT CAME THE 
DAWN — 

















DIRECTOR 





—To GILtOOWITH ITS 
CRIM SOM RADIANCE, 
THE SMOW CLAD PEAKS 
OF THE SIERRAS —- 


NO- THAT Won'r 
Do, THERE AIN'T 
NO MOUNTAINS 
IN THIS PICTURE 
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RARER. 





THIS COFFEE’LL hey r= ‘ Se waney a gneesent He 
; cramareaae a ae Se] jot tHink t've Gor & 
| CERTAINLY NEEO j ces ; . af 
IT. A FELLOW 2 - ee a = SOMETHING HERE: 
SHOULDN'T TAx Geos S Se 3 4 
HIMSELF S50 HARD 











FINE WORK, 
FRev! 


























THE THROES OF COMPOSITION 
A CONTINUITY WRITER GOT A RAISE IN PAY 





Lif e- 





UDGING from the past experience of 
those who have bucked up against 
WILLIAM JENNINGS BryANn, JoHN T. 
Scopes is slated to be our next Presi- 
dent. 
“3 
“What he calls fundamentalism,” says 
G. B. SHaw, speaking of our own Mr. 
Bryan, “I call infantilism.” A million 
infants in the United States will bitterly 
resent this unkind reflection on their 
intelligence. 








Nearly sixty thousand Jews have settled 
in Palestine in the last four years, and 
we expect to hear that some of the old 
residents there have petitioned for 
stricter immigration laws. 

-L 
Radio stations will broadcast musical 
numbers to cheer MacMILLan in the 
Arctic. Suggested selection: “Freeze a 
jolly good fellow!” 

IL 
The Associated Press reports the posi- 
tion of a new comet as “right ascension, 
0 hours 23 minutes 28 seconds; declina- 
tion, 0 degrees 41 minutes; daily mo- 
tion, 1 minute 48 seconds east; north, 
14 minutes.” What they mean is, “just 
over to the left of that big shiny 
one.” 

JL 
The young Chinese seem to be hostile 
to foreigners in their country. Such 
base ingratitude, after the way we've 
welcomed Chinese to this country ! 

- e 
Things look pretty dark for China. 
They've reached the conference stage. 

#3 
A new company is taking over the tele- 
phone system in Spain. Persons having 
castles there had better get ready for an 
increase in long-distance toll rates. 

: 3 
More automobiles were shipped out of 
this country during last May than in 
any preceding month, which is good 
news for the pedestrian. 





SHAK 























THE TWO WILLS OF THE SHOW BUSINESS 


Lines 





A will devising $500,000 was written 
on the hem of a petticoat. That a use 
has been discovered for a petticoat will 
delight the manufacturers whose ma- 
chines have been idle for three or four 
years. 
-L 

That will-petticoat was evidently an 
heirloom. 


Our Own News Reel 


South Boston firemen battle mammoth 
blaze in awfvl South Boston blizzard! 
South Boston, Massachusetts! 


We read that the total amount of prop- 
erty destroyed by fire in the United 
States last year was equivalent to more 
than half the annual interest on the 
national debt. Thus the prize for the 
world’s most useless statistic remains 
in America for another year. 

& 
Prohibition agents recently seized 48,- 
000 bottles of beer, but it was probably 
just a sample shipment. 

+L 
A bull-fight was postponed in Mexico 
City recently and thirteen persons were 
seriously injured in the resultant riot- 
ing. Among those who enjoyed a 
hearty laugh over this occurrence was 
the bull. 

JIL 
Dr. Cout, “Yes, We Have No Ba- 
nanas,” Mah Jong, and the Crossword 
Puzzle Craze have had to move over 
on the back seat to make room for 
Dayton, Tenn. 

my 
The religious war between the modern- 
ists and fundamentalists has resulted, as 
usual, in an evén greater Sunday morn- 
ing congestion at the first tee. 























CATASTROPHE IN HOLLYWOOD 
ONE OF CECIL B. DE MILLE’S YES-MEN SAYS “No!” 


Big Business 


“NAJOW, gentlemen,” said the president of the Wisteria 
Suburban Golf Club, “how soon shall we lay out 

another links and move into it?” 

“Didn’t we move three months ago?’ 
man of the Greens Committee. 

“We did, but they are putting up another row of apart- 
ments on the west side, which entirely blots out the sun.” 

“How much money is in the treasury?” 

“Oh, a couple of millions. We made real money the 
last time.” 

“But is this golf?” inquired a dub in the rear. 

“My dear boy,” replied the president soothingly, “we no 


asked the Chair- 


longer live in the suburbs to play golf; we live here to 
make money in real-estate deals by moving from one course 
to another.” 7. 1. 


The Old-Fashioned Girl 


—— never proposed to any man, let alone a dozen. 
She made it a point to be released from one engage- 
ment before entering another. 
She never thought of having a married man for a beau. 
She thought people got married for keeps. 
She was the old-fashioned girl. 


Just like lots of girls to-day. McC, H. 





- LIFE - 


CONTAGION 


CNes Pepi Diary 


Jul Home from Cape Cod in the early morning, and 
23rd at superintending the further anointment of my 
clothes presses against moths, reflecting the while 
that albeit the heathen in his blindness may bow down to 
wood and stone, he does not have to bother with many of 
tke tedious responsibilities of civilization. Then to the Ritz 
for luncheon in the Japanese garden, impressed by the 
women streaming in how fashion decrees a complete change 
in my sex’s appearance at least once a year, and convinced 
that this season it has not been for the better. Mistress 
Willis of Columbia, Mo., did tell me that at her daughter’s 
wedding a thirty-gallon cask of wine had broken on the 
flagging, whereupon the Negro menservants had cast them- 
selves to the ground in a frenzy to lap up what they could 
from the gullies, and I did resolve not to repeat the incident 
to Samuel, who forewent spirits 
again two or three days ago, for fear 
of putting ideas into his head, but 
Lord! upon my early return home I 
did catch him there a-mixing of a 
cocktayle, and could not but mock 
him, Quaff, and the world quaffs 
with you; swear off, and you drink 
alone. 


July A letter on the first post 
24th from Mabel Coonley did 
tell how her little daugh- 

ter Barbara, never having made a 
long railway journey before, and 
having heard much mention of the 
drawing-room which they were for- 
tunate enough to secure, had loudly 
asked upon entering it where the 
fireplace was. Milly Mosher to 
luncheon with me, chatting volubly 
as usual, so that once or twice I was 


(Continued on page 29) 


Songs for Home and Hearth 
Renovated, Redecorated and Fitted with All Modern Im- 


provements 


Ben Bolt 
ON’T you remember Swede Alice ban bolt? 
She wore her blond hair in a bob, 

And stuck us all up with a forty-five Colt, 

A neat little workmanlike job. 
With the silver and jewelry Alice ban bolt, 

We thought her a cook—what a joke! 
We really don’t mind, for the stuff was insured, 

But the neighborhood cop’s heart is broke! 


The Dumbbells of Scotland 
Oh, where, and oh, where is your butter-and-egg man gone? 
Oh, where, and oh, where is your butter-and-egg man gone? 
He’s gone back to Duluth and he’s left me all alone, 
3ut it’s hey, in my heart, there’s another on the phone. 


Listen to the Mocking Bird 
Listen to the mocking bird, listen to the mocking bird, 
The mocking bird is giving us the razz; 
Listen to the mocking bird, listen to the mocking bird, 
Tune in on KSD—let’s have some jazz. 


Seeing Nellie Home 
Bright the sky with rockets spangled, 
Swayed the sidewalk like the sea, 
Why had I insisted mixing 
Scotch and gin and TNT? 
Still I hailed a yellow taxi, 
Slightly woozy in the dome, 
It was from Aunt Dinah’s petting party 
I was seeing Nellie home. 


When I saw sweet Nellie home, 
When I saw sweet Nellie home, 
I saw Nellie’s six twin sisters, 
When I saw sweet Nellie home. 
Henry William Hanemann. 








CAME THE DAWN 





At the Pearly Gates 


ND so, in the fullness of 
Will Hays ascended to 
and encountered St. Peter. 

“You were saying?” suggested the 
saint politely. 

“I've all sorts of credentials,” replied 
Mr. Hays. “Look at what I’ve done 
for the movies 4 

“Did you say ‘done for’ or ‘done to’ ?’ 
interrupted Peter. 

“___done for the movies,” continued 
Mr. Hays, “or, as I prefer to call them, 
the Infant Industry.” 

“Infant is right,” commented Peter. 
“I understand they have the mentality 


years, 
Heaven 


’ 


” 


of a three-weeks-old babe.” 

“Correct!” conceded Mr. Hays 
proudly. “You really can’t imagine 
the hard work I’ve gone through elimi- 
nating the ideas. Especially those taken 
from books. Honestly, it’s simply ter- 
rible. ‘The Outline of History,’ for in- 
stance. Of course, I had the title 
changed to ‘One Night in Eden’ and 
made Madame de Pompadour the prin- 
cipal character. Only in the film ver- 
sion she turns from the primrose path 
when she sees a pathetic little child, 
and she comes to America and goes to 
rose-covered cottage near 
Herrin, Illinois, where she is instrumen- 
tal in settling the strike and soon mar- 
rics the foreman’s son. And to do 
away with anything suggestive we fixed 
it so that her—ah—affair with King 
Louis was just a dream. It turned out 
elegantly.” 

“It must have,” agreed Peter. “But, 
tell me, why have you been so zealous 
in seeing to it that pictures don’t mean 
anything ?” 

“Because it’s bad for people to think. 
Why, if we permitted the public to get 


Our Own News Reel 


live in a 


Royal family visits Empire 
Exposition at Wembley, England! 


Girl in the Sun Mask: SURELY YOU HAVEN’T FORGOTTEN ME, MR. SIMS? 


“ER—JUST A MOMENT, PLEASE; I NEVER WAS QUICK AT FIGURES.’ 


started thinking, there’d be no telling 
what notions might get into their heads. 
The first thing you knew they'd be 
figuring out for themselves that they're 
really the ones. who pay million-dollar 
salaries to our noodle-headed 
And besides, you can’t reconcile brains 
with one-hundred-per-cent. cleanliness, 
and we've got to be clean above every- 
thing else.” 

“How stupid of me that it never oc- 
curred to me remarked the 
saint sadly. “Cleanliness, of 
Well, you can go clean to...but no 
matter. Remember me to Mr. Bryan 
when you get there. I’m sure you and 
he will hit it off wonderfully together.” 


Tip Bliss. 


stars. 


before,” 
course. 


Life Savers 
you know, she’s pounds heavier than 
you. 

—that hat’s a peach. 

— you could play that better, I’m sure. 

—don’t tell me it isn’t from Paris. 

— it makes you look years younger. 

—and you mean to say you've never 
had a lesson! 

— he’s darned lucky to have you. 

—I wish I had your skin. 

— the little darling’s the image of you. 

—bobbed hair makes you look just 
like Pola Negri. 

—with your coloring you can wear 
anything. 

—my dear, you must be dieting. 


Howarn: My son failed in his 
exams and won't be promoted. 
Jay: 


dent, eh? 


Another grade-crossing acci- 


Tragic Reelism 
A HORSE dragged the hero over the 
scenery; 
A man named Harold tumbled ten 
flights ; 
An airplane crashed right down on a 
greenery ; 
A youth 
bites. 


was maddened by canine 


A hunter named Charlie was shot in 
venery ; 

A cloudburst emptied the gloomy sky ; 
A deathly struggle 
beanery— 

Oh, I laughed, and I laughed till I 


thought I'd die! 


was waged in a 


W. L. Werner. 


OTHER: What did you learn at 
Sunday school to-day? 
Betty: Not much. We're still hav- 
ing the same God. 


Our Own News Reel 


Mrs. Bull Pup mothers 300d brood! 
OShents exphont at's bri : stormnt 





Director: 


HE pays her own bridge debts. 

She does not interrupt her hus- 
band’s perusal of the financial pages 
with such observations as: “I heard 
to-day that the Jones boy didn’t gradu- 
ate at all last month, although the 
family pretend he did. Nina Smith was 
up in New Haven yesterday, and she 
went to the registrar’s and looked him 
up.” 

She does not sing or hum. 

When motoring, she does not call at- 
tention to along the 
road. 

She keeps scandal about the servants 
entirely to herself. 

She always has something to wear. 

All she knows—or cares to know— 
about her husband’s business is that he 
is a lawyer—or a dentist, plumber, 
diplomat, etc. 

She does not want to start for a train 
or the theatre an hour before the gate 
opens or the curtain rises. 

She never goes upon a diet. 

She does not greet her husband, upon 
his return from a session at poker, with 
any questions as to the outcome of the 
game. 

She does not quote poetry. 


various objects 








HEY, YOU POOR SAP—YOU PICKED THE WRONG CLIFF! 


The 


She never insists that her husband 
should read this or that which she has 
come across in a magazine. 

She is an orphan. 

She can walk through a department 


Peerless Wife 


store without momentarily 


herself for a millionairess. 


mistaking 


On the rare occasions when she tells 
a story, she remembers the point. 

She “Where have 
been?” 

She doesn’t care what the neighbors 
have or think. 


Our Own News Reel 


never says, you 


Speed demons flirt with Death 
in annval road race classic at 
Indianapolis, Indiana! 


She has never heard any of her hus- 
band’s stories before. 

She never notices whom her husband 
is dancing with. 

She never insists on her husband's 
eating more or less than he wants to. 

She loves the smell of a pipe or cigar. 

She does not use tears as a weapon. 

She is punctual herself, and tolerant 
of any unpunctuality on her husband's 
part. 

She does not consider misplaced 
cigarette ashes or white rings on the 
furniture as penitentiary offenses. 

She keeps her face straight when she 
compliments her husband. 

Try to find her! 


Baird Leonard. 


The Sunken Gardens 
: HY is Smith taking deep-sea div- 
ing lessons?” 
“He is going to Florida next month 


to look at some land he bought from a 


friend of his.” 
ODERNISM—“Our tastes are con- 
genial—neither of us can save 
money—so let’s get married.” 





remove 
their 


[LLUSTRATED 


the Show 


Try a refreshing 
Glass of 


Rool B EER | 


HRENKELS 
DP RVG 


THOSE WHO 
HAVE REMAINED 
THROUGH THE 


PERFORMANCE 
WILL KINDLY 


PASS OUT 


When the Movie Was in Its Infancy 








IN 1970 


JACKIE COOGAN AND CHARLIE CHAPLIN GIVE AN ALL-STAR REVIVAL OF “THE KID.” 


Sic Semper 


To-day’s News in Bricf 
RIME Wave Reaches 
Score Slain in Holdups. 


Height ; 


Divorce Menace to Nation, Declares 
Rev. Smith. 

Thousands 
Landmark. 

Throngs Acclaim Opening of World’s 
Largest Movie House. 

Voters Exhibit Lethargy; 
Per Cent. Register. 

“Conspiracy to Discredit Me,” Asserts 
Mayor. 


Mourn Passing of Old 


Only 


21 


Fifty Years Ago To-day 
Crime Wave Reaches Height; 
Slain in Holdup. 


One 


Divorce Menace to Declares 
Rev. Jones. 

Hundreds Mourn 
Landmark. 


Nation, 


Passing of Old 

Throngs Acclaim Opening of World's 
Largest Waxworks Exhibit. 

Voters Exhibit Lethargy; only 96 Per 
Cent. Register. 

“Conspiracy to Discredit Me,” Asserts 
First Selectman. Tip Bliss. 


14 EF 


nF 


1 


SHaT 


“WHAT'S THE IDEA OF HOLDING UP THIS SCENE?” 


Rack 


i ? 


omer F 
NO SCENES) 
= — 


The Seer 


“Tess is the age of glorious oppor- 

tunity,” he said to the group around 
him. “The financial situation is excel- 
lent, with money fairly easy to obtain 
and trade brisk. We are on the eve of 
unprecedented expansion along many 
lines. Take electricity, for example. 
The manufacture of electrical goods— 
the radio and all that—is about to soar 
to unparalleled levels. Industrial chem- 
istry is another field in which one can 
be practically certain of success. Then 
there’s the automobile trade, and hydro- 
electrical developments, commercial 
aviation—the whole realm of industry 
is just waiting for some one to go in 
and possess it. There are wonderful, 
miraculous opportunities all around 
us!” 

“Who is this prophet of a golden 
age?’ I whispered to a_ bystander, 
“What does he do?” 

“Well, nothing—just at present,” said 
my informant, “but he’s trying to land 
a job as second assistant clerk in one 
of the bureaus over at City Hall.” 

« Ge dt 


Case Dismissed! 
AGISTRATE: You are charged 
with shooting this motorist. 

PrisoNER: Your Honor, I am a 
pedestrian and I shot him only in self- 
defense. 


, 


“OH, THE DIRECTOR COULDN’T FIND HIS PUTTEES.” 





FROM LIFES CAMP, SMELL 
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What Price “Fresh Air’! 


HEY have 

tried for 
nearly a year to 
teach us the price 
of glory! 

Most of us 
know pretty well 
the price of 
bread, and _ the 
additional extor- 
tion for a little 
butter. 

But “fresh air”! 

Its price, at Lire’s Fresh Air Camps 
for the little children of the more un- 

irtunate districts of New York, is $15 
for two weeks. 

¢$2s 
‘V ILLY, is it true? Are we wakin’ 
up again, honest, for another day 
at the Camp?” 

“We're awake, all right! Pinch your- 
self an’ see! We ain’t dreamin’. It's 
goin’ to be another day like yestiddy !” 

ST 
ND, at Lire’s Boys’ Camp at Pot- 
tersville, New Jersey, yestiddy was 
something like this: 

Trumpet call at an early hour, and 
oh, how they don’t hate to get up in 
the morning! It’s easy to tumble out 
of bed to meet happiness. 

You may own a neat affair of nickel 
and pale green tiles, or even a concrete 

iol at the foot of the garden (see the 
movies), but for a real bath those 
things can’t hold a candle to OUR 
BROOK. There is a slide that you run 
ip, and at the top you sit down and 
slip at top speed and with loud shouts 
right into the deepest 
part of the water with 
a grand splash. 

A shallow spot, 
shaded by willows and 
sweet-smelling 
is sacred to the smaller 
boys. There, one of the 
counsellors trics to 
make good little fish of 
them and when they can 
swim (and they learn 
in a jiffy) they gradu- 
ate to the deeper point 
and the entrancing slide. 

Back to the Camp. 
And you must fold your 
bathing towel and place 
it just so over the foot 
of your bed—and won't 
your mother like that 


I'M CALLING UP 


FLOWERS I 
PICKED.” 


JUST 


bushes, 


when you get home? A hurried but 
complete toilet, inspection, and a sol- 
dierly gathering on the neat lawn, about 
the flagpole. 

Colors—and the day really begins. 


“IDREAKFAST! Breakfast!” Dear 

Mr. Louis — that’s the French 
cook’s name—can beat the world at his 
job, and any boy at the Camp will will- 
ingly take on all challengers and wipe 
up Pottersville with them. 

After you have eaten and eaten and 
filled up all the crevices with milk and 
more milk, you agree that it is about 
time to really begin the day. 

Every ten boys, with a friendly and 
interested young counsellor as guide and 
companion, constitute an Indian Tribe. 
The Mohawks and the Comanches and 
the Algonquins go off on independent 
scouting parties. 

“IT am the captain of my squab,” 
writes one small enthusiast, and who 
shall say that for the moment he doesn’t 
get the same thrill as he will later when 
he finds that he’s “captain of his soul”? 


T= Tribes go hiking, fishing, explor- 


ing, berrying—and the fellows who 
bring enough berries for supper get 
an extra tart. And baseball! Rival 
Tribes getting ready for the big game 
later in the week. One East Side hero 
bats out a three-bagger that, if per- 
sisted in, will make Bucky Harris want 
to sign him up. 
Home again for dinner. 
the love of ladies in their hearts, bring 
offerings to the Camp Mother, who 


Some, with 


“GREAT! AIN’T IT?” 


“YES, BUT I HATE TO THINK 0’ THE FIREMEN WE'RE 


THROWIN’ OUTA WORK!” 


keeps a watchful eye on the brood. 
They bring her, well—flowers. 

“Not just heads, Abie! And not just 
weeds, Pete! Enough stems always to 
put them in water. Try again!” says 
cne of the’counsellors, who is cultivat- 
And they 
try again, and to make sure, they bring 
the clover and daisies and four-o’clocks, 
roots and all. 


ing a fine line of courtiers. 


Rest after dinner. The little, lean, 
nervous, undersized boys (those who 
fell below a certain standard when they 
were first weighed in) have extra milk 
during the afternoon. 

A counsellor opens a book and reads 
aloud from where he left off yesterday 
—a tale of pirates and treasures and a 
little island and a boy not any bigger 
than some of the fellows who are listen- 
ing so hungrily. 


HAT’S that rascal been up to! 

Here, young man, what’s this I 
hear about you? Took off the bandages 
the kind lady put on your poison-ivied 
arms? A fine thing to do! What was 
the great idea? 

And the great idea. “She was nice 
to me. Her hands were gentle. She 
patted my shoulder and told me to be 
a good boy. I wanted her to do it 
again.” 

Look at the 
writing a letter while he sits beside a 


counsellor over there, 
tiny fellow—quite the smallest at the 
Camp—who is trying in vain to keep a 
stiff upper lip. But that is very diffi- 
cult when you are in the throes of an 
attack of a terrible something the Camp 
doctor calls Nostalgia 
The counsellor, a darned 
smart chap, says, “It’s 
just homesickness” and 
“Whom are you 
homesick for?” 

“My mother!” And 
with that it’s all up with 
the lip. 

“Well, it would be too 
bad if you had to leave 
all the other boys, and 
the swimming pool, and 
the fine things Mr. 
Louis gives you, and—” 

Speechlessness. Nods. 
Before this onslaught 
of Nostalgia it is the 
best he can do. 

“T tell you what, old 


(Continued on page 32) 
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T this writing 
the trial in 
Tennessee has not 
got beyond the pre- 
liminary stages. 
Meanwhile the talk 
about it 
good, abating the tedium of the silly 
season, and diffusing knowledge. Dr. 
Fairfield Osborn covers a page of the 
Times with an illustrated statement in 
which he discloses what the Darwinians, 
if one may call them that, really think 
about the descent of man. “No exist- 
ing form of anthropoid ape,” he says, 
“is even remotely related to the stock 
which has given rise to man.” So the 
real authorities do not claim at all that 
man derives from monkeys. All that 
theory Dr. Osborn stigmatizes as “pure 
fiction, put up as a scarecrow.” His 
article is adorned by pictures called “A 
Stage in Evolution,” which depict a 
cave-man family of the Neanderthal 
Race. That also is pure fiction, though 
Dr. Osborn does not say so, and is well 
adapted to scare the Fundamentalists 
blue. So are the other fictitious rep- 
resentations by the Natural History 
Museum artists of the various primeval 
men. They are fakes and not good evi- 
dence at all. 

Besides insisting that man is not de- 
scended from monkeys, Dr. Osborn tells 
us that man is a very, very old being, 
having a long line of descent extend- 
ing, maybe, over millions of years. 
That may appease Mr. Bryan a little, 
but probably it won’t. He will prob- 
ably go right on saying that Darwin 
and Osborn derive man from monkeys 
and the worst of it is that he will say 
it as persuasively, considering his audi- 
ence, as anybody possibly could. 

This question of the descent of man 
is not really in itself a live question. 





is doing 
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What the Darwinians say, in effect, is 
that in discovering evolution they have 
found the architect’s plans which have 
been followed in Creation. They do 
not say the world made itself. They 
say, nowadays, that God made it and 
this is how He did it. They find a re- 
lated plan running through all the forms 
of life. 


LL this fuss about how man was 
made, how he came so, is a going- 
It is not really a 
live question in itself. Here is man as 
we know him. He is a problem: we 
know that, and we want a solution of 
it, and that is where the Bible really 
comes in. The story of Genesis, intel- 
ligently read, matches up with evolu- 
tion to an extraordinary extent. It 
gave the order of Creation before there 
was any geology, and geology confirms 
it. But the great value of the Bible is 
that it links us to the invisible world 
and is the great authority for Immor- 
tality and for the implication of spirit- 
ual force with mundane concerns. It 
tells us there is far more to life than 
we can see, far greater possibilities of 
development than we have yet attained 
to. It lifts us out of the commonplace 
into the marvelous and in the New 
Testament it points out the way of life 
and the principles of human relations 
which a world that nowadays is up 
against it studies with fear and trem- 
bling and yet with hope. 


behind-the-returns. 


OW, Mr. Bryan doubtless believes 

in the invisible world, and in the 
possibility of deriving power and wis- 
dom from it for the direction of human 
affairs, and is more concerned with the 
Bible’s support of those views than with 
its report on Creation, but he thinks 
that if you weaken its story of the 


Creation or interpret it, you knock the 
whole authority of the Bible on the 
head. That is not so at all. In the long 
run the assertions of the Bible have to 
be verified by human research and ex- 
perience. It takes a long time, but the 
process is going on and never was going 
on faster or better than now, when 
thought and experiment are compara- 
tively free and so many things incred- 
ible one day are accepted facts the next, 
and old stuff very shortly. 
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N the fourth of next October the 
triennial General Convention of 

the Episcopal Church will open at New 
Orleans and discuss various matters of 
more or less public interest. Commit- 
tees make recommendations which the 
Convention accepts or rejects according 
to its reverend judgment. The discus- 
sions are apt to be interesting. The 
commission on prayer book revision 
recommends the removal of the word 
“obey” from the marriage service, the 
elimination of the rule that forbids the 
use of burial service over suicides, and 
of the somewhat injurious reference to 
Jews, Turks and infidels in the Good 
Friday prayer. Prayers for the dead 
are provided for in the revised burial 
service, which is an innovation. The 
most interesting suggestion of all con- 
cerns divorce and the proposal to cancel 
the present permission of the Episcopal 
Church for innocent parties in divorce 
to be remarried in that Church. Since 
1868 the Church has countenanced its 
innocent parties in remarrying (so one 
reads in the newspapers), but now it is 
proposed to go back to the old rule of 
no Church marriage for the divorced. 
There is the making of quite a good 
discussion over the question whether the 
Church does marriage good or harm. 
Maybe sometime it will conclude not to 
concern itself about it any longer, but 
tip it out and let it take care of itself 
under the secular law. A _ searching 
inquiry as to whether such action would 
do good or harm might be very edifying. 
Meanwhile, as we all know, the Cath- 
olic Church does its job on marriage 
much more effectively than the Prot- 
estant churches do, but all the churches, 
of course, will keep their hold on that 
popular institution as long as they can 

E. S. Martin. 
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Hollywood in V 
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Since Secretary Wilbur posed with 
Ramon Novarro in an Annapolis 
movie, why shouldn’t President 
, Coolidge collaborate with Tom 
| Mix in “The Electric Horse”? 








And Buster Keaton might go on location in 
a the Supreme Court to teach Chief Justice 


& Taft how to be as solemn as a judge. 
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And Pola Negri, of course, could lend 
her services to a film dealing with 
romance and adventure in the 


Department of Internal Revenue. 





od in Washington 
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ome Letter 


London. 
FTER a year of concocting the Confidential Guide, this 
department gets pretty sick of seeing the same old 
play-titles in print. It begins to crave, if not surcease from 
the theatre, at least some fresh names to look at. As a 
vacation from the old line-up we fled to London, and opened 
the paper to make out a list of new plays to see, so that 
when they should come to America next year we could say: 
“When we saw that in London it was much better.” Almost 
in the order in which they appeared in the advertisement 

column, we reprint the names we found to choose from: 
“It Pays to Advertise,” “The Torch-Bearers,” “Just Mar- 
ried,” “Rose-Marie,” “White Cargo,” “Rain,” “No, No, 
Nanette,” “Sky High,” “Beggar on Horseback,” “Dancing 
Mothers,” “Lightnin’,” “Sun-Up,” “Tell Me More,” “The 
Farmer’s Wife,” “Magic,” “Katja,” “Ariadne,” “Czsar and 
Cleopatra,” “Charlot’s Revue (As Presented in America) ,” 
“Fata Morgana,” “Spring Cleaning”’—and Joe Jackson at 

the Coliseum. 


WE thought some of jumping into the Thames, or what- 
ever that river is that runs through London. If 
“A I——_ R r “My Son” had been in the list we 
should certainly have done so. What few new titles there 
were looked so uninteresting that they gave us no craving. 
It was quite evident that Something was working against us. 


£0! ~2= 9 


O we decided just to go to some plays that were so old 

that we had forgotten them, and let it go at that. 

Nothing could be older than Pinero’s “Iris,” but at least we 
had never seen it in America. So we picked “Tris.” 

If it were not for Miss Gladys Cooper, “Iris” would seem 
just about the oldest play in the English language. The 
preliminary exposition, all about the Bellamy will and full 
of “as you know, Mrs. Bellamy, by your husband’s will you 
are not allowed to marry again if you wish to retain your 
income,” sounded just one stage beyond the old first-act 
dialogue between maid and butler in which it is divulged 
that “the young master was out late again last night and is 
in danger of incurring the displeasure of his father, Lord 
Whatley, who has, as you know, sworn never to,” etc. And 
when, in the final scene, the unhappy woman is turned out- 











of-doors into the night, we could have sworn that we heard 
the wind-machine whistling off-stage and saw a handful of 
paper snow drifting down from the flies. Our chief excite- 
ment at “Iris” came from looking at Miss Cooper, Mr. Ivor 
Novello’s profile, and Mr. Henry Ainley’s beard. 








Y way of a pilgrimage to one of our favorite plays in 

the world, we took the tube out into the wilds of Hamp- 
stead to the Greenwich Village Theatre of London, the 
Everyman, where Chesterton’s “Magic” was being done 
with loving care. Although we prefer Mr. Heggie, whom 
we first saw as The Stranger before he turned octogenarian, 
it was worth the trip, which is saying a great deal, as on 
the return journey we got in the wrong tube and ended up 
in Scotland. 





HE PUNCH BOWL)” is a strictly English revue with 

not much in it that would bear exportation to America, 
but, like all English revues, it excels in its lyrics and the 
spirit of burlesque with w hich its comedy sketches are writ- 
ten and played. The English come nearer to the ideal of a 
revue, which should, as we see it, be made up almost entirely 
of burlesques of current plays and events. Their kidding 
of “No, No, Nanette,” participated in by the Hales, Norah 
Blaney and Gwen Farrar (the latter a remarkable come- 
dienne who evidently hates every one in the audience), has 
made it unnecessary for us to see the original when it 
eventually reaches New York from Chicago. 





ND need we say that, after looking for something bet- 

ter, we gave it up as a bad job and sneaked into “Char- 
lot’s Revue”? There we found Gertrude Lawrence, happily 
recovered from her long illness, Herbert Mundin, and, for 
the seventeenth time, through tears of merriment and gen- 
eral emotional upheaval, Beatrice Lillie as Britannia in her 
perennial struggle with the chorus during that sublimation 
of all revue numbers, “March with Me.” After all, she is 
a Canadian. 

Robert Benchley. 
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THE HOLLYWOOD IDEA OF THE CREATION 
The Director: TRY THAT SUNRISE ONCE MORE AND COME UP A LITTLE QUICKER. 
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Flapper: 


e AN 
AN 


WHY SHOULDN'T I LEAVE THIS BOOK LYING AROUND? 




















AFTER ALL, MOTHER 


ISN’T A CHILD. 


Sister: 


NO, BUT I HAD HOPED TO KEEP HER IN 


IGNORANCE AS LONG AS POSSIBLE. 


Little Mystery Stories 


(Much concentrated. 


Add 20 parts of water before serving) 


THE PHANTOM DAGGER 


ASON JONAS is found in the 
library of his palatial residence, 

stabbed to the heart with a long knife. 
He had been about to read his will to 
his five nephews and his comical old 
servant, Annie. As he was unsealing 
the document the lights were turned 
out. When they went up, Jonas was 
found stabbéd to the heart. But there 
was no trace of the weapon! 

The family lawyer, on attempting to 
read the will a month later, was stabbed 
in precisely the same manner. And 
again no trace of the weapon! 

This sort of thing goes on for some 
time. A number of family lawyers 
are stabbed with a phantom dagger. 
Suspicion is directed at each of the 
nephews in turn, Finally, over a law- 
yer’s dead body, old Annie throws aside 
her garments, disclosing a policeman’s 
uniform. She denounces Archibald, 
who had once been a sword-swallower 


in a circus. After stabbing the lawyers 
he would swallow the sword. Annie 
withdraws the tell-tale dagger from 
Archibald’s wind-pipe. The other four 
nephews marry nieces, whom I have not 
bothered to tell about. 


THE GULLET OF DOOM 
A Tale of Diplomatic Intrigue 
ONSTERNATION reigns in Wash- 
ington. The blueprints of Muscle 
Shoals Dam have disappeared! Unless 
they are promptly discovered it means 
war with Patagonia! 

But Frick the Super Dick plays his 
accordion and occasionally sniffs the 
gas-jet, as is his custom when another 
would succumb to mental stress. 

Late that afternoon an extraordinary 
scene took place in the Embassy of 
Patagonia. The President of Pata- 
gonia, an old man with a long beard 
and blue spectacles, handed a package 








marked “Dollars, One Million,” to the 
U. S. Secretary of the Interior, an old 
man with a long beard and blue spec- 
tacles. He received in return a package 
marked “Blueprints, Dam.” But at the 
door he said with a sardonic laugh: 

“Ha! I must tell you that package 
does not contain a million dollars! It is 
merely a bundle of cigar-store coupons !” 

“Ha! And your package does not 
contain the Dam blueprints! I ate 
them this morning!” 

The President whipped off his beard 
and glasses. “I am not the President 
of Patagonia! I am Frick the Super 
Dick !” 

The other likewise undid his beard, 
“And I am not the Secretary of the 
Interior! I am Cook the Super Crook! 
I summoned you to the Patagonian 
Embassy on Tuesday at five and you 
fell into my trap!” 

“This is not the Patagonian 
bassy! I bought it this morning !” 

“It is not Tuesday!” 

“Tt is not five! 
watch !” 

“It is not my wrist-watch!” But at 
Cook’s involuntary movement, disclos- 
ing his wrist, Frick sprang upon the 
man and rolled up his sleeve. The arm 
was covered with designs. Before eat- 
ing the plans of Muscle Shoals he had 
had himself blueprinted. 

One of Frick’s most treasured pos- 
sessions is a letter of unusual brevity. 
It reads merely: “Thanks, C. C.” 

Morris Bishop. 


The Great American Diet 
AZ-Z-ZBERRIES. 
Applesauce. 

Banana oil. 

Bologny. 


Our Own News Reel 


Em- 


Look at your wrist- 


U.S. destroyers lay Smoke streen 
Naval base at Guantanamo, Cuba! 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


THE VANGUARD OF STRAGGLERS, FROM THE “CENTURY RUN” OF THE LOCAL BICYCLE 


AKE letter, Miss Brown. Central 

Supply Company, City. Gentlemen. 
We are in receipt of—hello! Yes, this 
is Mr. Sparks. Make it snappy, I’m 
busy now and can’t—oh, beg your 
pardon, Mr. Forrester. I didn’t recog- 
nize your voice. Yes, I'm running 
kinda short. Got any good stuff? Well, 
send up a case of rye. Thank you very 
much for calling. Good-by. Now, 
where was I1?—receipt of your request 
for an estimate—hello! Well? Calm 
vourself, now. How in blazes can I 
help it if Billy got into a fight? Wish 
you wouldn't keep taking up my time 
like this. No. Won't be home to- 
night. Got important conference on 
with customer. "By. Read what I 
said—for an estimate on two dozen— 


CLUB, BEGINS TO DRIFT BACK INTO TOWN, 


The T. B. M. at Work 


hello! Well, well, Tommy. Blankety- 
blank glad to hear from you. How’s 


hog, Boys’ Hog Club, Keokuk, La.! 


the boy? Behaving yourself? That's 
Who'll be there? The little one 
Honest? You bet you 
So long, old man. 


good. 
on the end? 
can count on me, 
Will you please read what I've dictated, 
Miss Brown? Oh, dozen 
drums of Number 68—hello! Who? 
Oh, hello, George. Now? Whao’s sit- 
ting in? Sounds good to me. Be right 
over- That'll be all for to-day, Miss 
Brown. If anybody asks for me tell 
’em I've gone out to close a big deal. 
Robert Hage. 


The Custom 
UTHOR’S FRIEND: Is it going 
to be a serious operation? 
AvutHor: Oh, no. I’ve just gone 
stale and need something to write about. 


yes—two 











I—The Revolution of the Soul 
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Nurse of Juvenile Film Star: PLEASE, MEM, IS MASTER GEORGE TO GO ON WRITING HIS 
REMEMBRANCES, OR LEARN HIS MULTIPLICATION TABLE? 


Perfection 
HE New Paradise Theatre in Jones- 
ville, Indiana, is the last word in 
motion-picture house construction. It 
holds 3,000 people and it is impossible 
to get to a seat without climbing over 
2,197 of them. 
When the Jonesville folk read a sub- 
title aloud the people across the line in 
Illinois say: “We're gonna have rain.” 


Our Own News Reel 


Athankless job! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha 
icking the winner at the 
y Show, Asbury Park, N.J.! 


Fourteen men are required to change 
the water in the goldfish lagoon in the 
Gardens of Diana, just off the Prome- 
nade at Fontainebleau. 

The Foyer of Mirrors will accommo- 
date 967 people waiting for the second 
show. 

The epaulets worn by the chief door- 
man weigh more than those of the drum 
major in Guy Brothers’ Minstrels. 

You have to leave the supper dishes 
if you expect to get a seat. 

It is a perfect theatre. 

You can’t think of a thing it needs 
except a good show. 

McCready Huston. 


Real Trouble 
PAR PHILOSOPHER: My dear, would 


you believe it; when my evening 
wrap arrived, it was a full half-shade 
lighter than my gown! But then, as I 
told Henry, we all have our crosses. 


UGGESTED slogan for Atlantic 
City: ‘The public be tanned!” 


Everybody’s Doing It 
a | DON’T seem to fit anywhere. I’ve 
tried nearly everything.” 
“Why not publish a new magazine?” 


r all the people who are arguing 

against evolution could be put in one 
room they wouldn’t know what they 
were talking about. 


Our Own News Reel 
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President speaks at opening of 
new Skin Hospital, Washington,D.C! 





My Yacht 


F I only had a yacht, 
Which I’ve not, 
Spick-and-span with shiny paint, 
Which it ain't, 
With a cushion ’gainst my neck 
I would loll upon the deck, 
While the breeze, 
Cooling breeze, 
Played about my legs and knees. 
Simple pleasures such as these 
Would be my wont, 
But I don’t. 


Fragrant beverages I'd draw 
Through a straw, 

Pausing just to let them pass 
Another glass, 

And I'd never work nor think, 

But I'd sit all day and drink, 

While the sea, 

Soothing sea, 

Sang a barcarolle to me. 

Oh, how lovely it would be 

On my yacht, 
Which I've not! 

Newman Levy. 


NE MOVIE STAR (to another): What did you do 


when my husband was unkind to you? 


THE FORMER MOVIE STAR TURNS PARSON 


> 
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“THIS IS A TERRIBLE SHOW, DEAR; 
LET'S LEAVE.” 
“WE'LL DO NOTHING OF THE SorRT! 
WE'LL STAY AND GET OUR MONEY'S 
WORTH.” 


Little Anecdotes 
Oliver Cromwell 
GOOD many years ago, ’way back in the time when 
people actually went to lectures, the President of Vas- 
sar College sent a cable over to England, asking Oliver 
Cromwell to stop in Poughkeepsie on his next Chautauqua 
tour. Oliver had yet to write his first book on his im- 
pressions of America, and the Vassar faculty thought he 
might prove to be a good drawing card. 
A few months later, Oliver appeared on the platform 
before all the Vassar girls, and delivered an address, parts 
of which have survived even until this day. 


” 


“Young ladies,” he said, for it was before the era of 
Prohibition and most of them really were young ladies, “it 
gives me great pleasure to appear before you to-night.... 
You are all here in this glorious institution of education to 
learn how best to fit yourselves for the trials of this 
world....There is not much that I can say to advise you 
about these things....I can only offer the axiom which the 
young ladies of my own country have followed with suc- 
cess for so many years....I1f you would enjoy to the fullest 
the fruits of this life...put your trust in God, but be sure 
to kecp your powder dry. I thank you.” 
W. K. Ziegfeld, Jr. 


Too Effeminate 
THEL: What gives you the impression that Jack isn’t 
the man you once thought him, dear? 
Ciara: He’s becoming addicted to cigarette holders ! 


AIRY STORY—Once upon a time there was a broad- 
casting station which permitted nothing of an advertising 
nature. 
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HERE recently appeared in Variety 

an irate communication from one 

A. Atkinson, a British movie critic, 
on the subject of our American films. 
Said he, in part: 

“Is there any member of your in- 
dustry prepared to deny that the bulk 
of recent American films tend to 
weaken the institution of marriage 
and what is understood by the term 
‘family life’? Let us suppose that the 
cinema theatres of the British Empire 
are visited weekly by fifty million per- 
sons, the great majority of whom are 
young couples between the 
ages of 18 and 25... 

“What do all young people, 
hesitating on the brink of matrimony, 
so to speak—in Great Britain, Canada, 
Australia, South Africa and New Zea- 
land—what do they learn from this 
vivid, terribly convincing me- 
dium, the American photoplay ? 

“The sanctity of the marriage tie, 
children, respect for parents and elders, 
chivalry to women—these things do not 
matter—in the 
A famous 


courting 


these 


graphic, 


American photoplay.... 
London magistrate who 
wrote to me recently said: ‘I am sorry 
for this generation. There is not one 
ideal that the American film does not 
drag through the dirt.’... 

“It is not fair to the young people 
of the British Empire to expect them 
to stand up against such a torrent of 
sophisticated barbarism.” 

I gather that Mr. Atkinson has been 
secing a number of those lurid movies 
that followed in the wake of “Flaming 
Youth.” If so, I can hardly blame him 
for developing a certain warmth be- 
neath the collar. 

But he should remember one thing: 
those pictures were made by cheap 
people for cheap people. Cheapness, 
unfortunately, is not confined solely 
to the west bank of the Atlantic, and 
it will find its market as readily in 
Great Britain as it does here. 

The moving picture industry does 
not reflect America; it reflects the 
taste of the American people, and the 
Canadian people, and the people in 
Birmingham, and Glasgow, and Toot- 
ing, and Lyons, and Capetown, and 
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Fie, for Shame! 
Valparaiso, and wherever else Ameri- 
can films are presented and applauded. 

That taste, Mr. Atkinson should be 
informed, is low. 


I wad Mr. Atkinson’s remarks about 
the sanctity of marriage, and the need 
for protecting young Britons of court- 
ing age from the insidious influence of 
Hollywood. Any one who is dumb 
enough to believe what he sees on the 
screen deserves to be corrupted. 

And, when we come to that, where 
did the idea originate? Certainly not 
in our American literature, which (un- 
til very recently) has been flagrantly 
pure. We have borrowed our cynical 
ideas from France, and from England. 

How about Mr. Michael Arlen, whose 
charming ‘people have latterly been 
snatched from Mayfair and installed 
in every respectable American home? 
How about E. M. Hull, who gave us 
“The Sheik,” and Margaret Kennedy, 
who gave us “The Constant Nymph,” 
and W. Somerset Maugham, who gave 


Outlaw: 


Boy Movie Star: nunH! 


us “The Circle” and “Rain,” and 
Robert Hichens, Aldous Huxley, 
George Bernard Shaw, Frank Swin- 
nerton, Leonard Merrick, Rebecca West 
and H. G. Wells—“to merely name a 
few,” as Beatrice Lillie used to sing? 

What price the sanctity of marriage 
with this group? 


S a matter of actual fact, the 
American movie industry could 
do with a little more cynicism and con- 
siderably more sophistication. It needs 
less virtue and more of the Continental 
spirit of flipness that has been brought 
to it by such gifted Europeans as 
Charlie Chaplin and Ernst Lubitsch., 
Almost every American photoplay 
that I have ever seen has carried the 
message that right will triumph over 
wrong, that. the lovers will ultimately 
be united in holy matrimony and that 
the United States Cavalry will never 
fail to arrive on time. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found on 
page 31) 


WE'VE KIDNAPED YOU AND ARE HOLDING YOU FOR RANSOM. 
YOU CAN’T FOOL ME! 


THIS IS JUST ANOTHER PUBLICITY 
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& MBARRASSING Moments 


When you discover you've left the theater 
tickets at home. . be nonchalant . . light a 
DEITIES CIGARETTE 





Ws mencA wv 














All God’s Chillun— 


It is said that comedy, at its highest, 
touches tragedy. This would appear to be 
true of a line appearing in a Negro 
comedy now being played in New York. 
In one of the scenes one comedian orders 
another to do something. “I don’t gotta 
do that at all,” the other retorts. “I 
only gotta do two things in this life— 
stay dark and die.”—Argonaut. 


The Inside Story of Bleak House 
Cautious Buyer: 
ing their home? 
Reat-EstatE Man: Why, they really 
have no use for it any more; they're 
all day for work; they’re at the 
movies every night, and after that they 
dance till dawn. 
—Saturday Ez 


Why are they sell- 


away 


coning Post. 

Petty Officer (to 
GIVES "IM AN 
GIVES ’IM TILE 


“Don’t you love Botticelli? 
“T’'m perfectly wild about them.” 
—New York World. 


Punch 


—From 
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Bathing 
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PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
220 Beucvue Avenue 
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officer of the 
ORDER, SIR, AN’ "E LAUGHS. I 
ORDER AGAIN, AN’ 
"EARTILY. 

(London), by permission. 


The Veil 

I think and think; yet still I fail— 
Why does this lady wear a veil? 
Why thus elect to mask her face 
3eneath that dainty web of lace? 
The tip of a small nose I see, 
And two red lips, set curiously 
Like twin-born cherries on one stem, 
And yet she has netted even them. 
Her eyes, it’s plain, survey with ease 
Whatever to glance upon they please. 
Yet whether hazel, gray, or blue, 
Or that even lovelier lilac hue; 
I cannot guess; why—why deny 
Such beauty to the passer-by? 
Out of a bush a nightingale 
May expound his song; beneath that veil 
A happy mouth no doubt can make 
English sound sweeter for its sake. 
But then why muffle in, like this, 
What every blossomy wind would kiss? 
Why in that little night disguise 
A daybreak face, those starry eyes? 

—Walter de la Mare, in Vanity Fair. 


Better than None 

Atice: I wouldn’t marry the best man 
on earth. 
AGNES: 


watch): 1 


. I would, if I couldn’t get any- 


body else.—Boston Transcript. 
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Breams Buildings, London, E. Canadian distributor, The American 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanicd by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office two 
to the date of issue to be affected. 
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What More 
Do You Want? 


Thrills, Confessions, True Stories, 


Daring Adventures, Excitement, 


Human Interest, Love Stories ? 


They'll all be found in the 


NEWS-STAND NUMBER 
of 


Life 


now in preparation. This wonder- 
ful Special Number (out August 
13th) is just one of a long line of 


better-than-ever issues. 























Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 8) 


pulled up with painful consciousness of 
the bad habit I have developed of not 
attending to talk which does not interest 
me, and I did make a vow to correct 
it....To C. Dodds’s new town house in 
the afternoon, and the electric elevator 
did stick with us between floors going 
up, to my great terror, so that I was not 
at all for descending in it unless two 
others accompanied Sam and me in or- 
der that we might have four for bridge 
should the accident happen again. 


July Off betimes for the country 
with Curly Bates in his mo- 
25th 

tor car, he telling us how the 
young woman who lives with her aunt 
in the apartment over him had entered 
his rooms the other day bawling, Curly, 
Curly, see my pretty new hat! and how, 
being in the bathtub at the moment, 
and hearing her coming fearlessly on 
towards the door after he had warned 
her, he had bawled again, Go away, 
Inga! Didn’t you hear me say I was 
in the tub? Whereto she had re- 
sponded, marching straight into his 
presence, Don't be so provincial! What 
do you think of my hat?...For lunch- 
eon at Ethel Barton’s, whilst the men 
golfed, greatly pleased with the 
beauties of the countryside, yet I should 
not like to dwell therein always. 
Lord! there have been times when I 
have longed for a lodge in some vast 
wilderness, yet I dare say I should be 
quitting it in a week, having always held 
with Dr. Johnson that when one is 

tired of London one is tired of life. 

Baird Leonard. 


Going to Travel? 


Then by all means refer to the travel 
section of Harper's Magazine—Every 
month you will find many alluring sugges 
tions and vivid pictures of America and 
faraway places including the announcements of a 
large number of Tourist Agencies, Railroads, 
Steamship Lines, Resorts and Hotels. 


Sailing Dates in Every Issue 





For the convenience of our readers we will publish 
each month the sailing dates for Europe and other 
countries together with the dates of special tours and 
cruises. 

Feel perfectly free to write. us—Our Travel 
Bureau will gladly furnish any information 
desired. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y 
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1000 Men Wanted 


these new comforts in a Shaving Cream 
. « « now please accept a 10-day tube Free 


GENTLEMEN: 


Some years ago we set out to create the ideal Shaving Cream. 

We were qualified, as you know. This laboratory is 60 years old. It has created, for 
every purpose, some of the greatest soaps. One of them has become the leading toilet 
soap of the world. 

First we asked 1,000 average men to tell us what they most desired. 

Then, step by step—by making and testing 130 separate formulas—we met these 
desires to the utmost. 

The result is a new attainment, better in at least 5 ways than any shaving cream 
you know. Millions of delighted men have changed from old-type shaving creams 
: . So will you when you know. 


Abundant lather. Palmolive Shaving Cream multi- 
plies itself in lather 250 times. 


Quick action. It softens the beard in one minute. 
The results Lasting lather. It maintains its creamy fullness for 


ten minutes on the face. 


men wanted A clean shave. The extra strong bubbles hold the 


hairs erect for cutting, so they don't lie down 


No irritation. The palm and olive oil content 
leaves the face in fine condition. 


Let this test prove that we have secured these wanted effects—as no else has done. 


Do this in fairness to yourself and us. Clip coupon now. 

To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have created Palmolive After Shaving Talc—especially for 
men. Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth and fresh and givesjthat well-groomed look. Try the sample 
we are sending free with the tube of Shaving Cream. There are new delights here for every man who 
shaves. Please let us prove them to you. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), Chicago, Ill. 


PALMOLIVE 








d f Palmolive 
10 SHAVES FREE "%4,2.c7g,0¢Paimoti 
Simply insert your name and address and mail to Dept. B-1029, The Palmolive Company 
(Del. Corp.), 3702 lron Street, Chicago, Ill. 


Residents of Wisconsin should address The Palmolive Company (Wis. Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Cool 
Shaves 


| for permoms ane 
Hot Days 


ON’T start these warm sum- 

mer days with a burning, 
smarting skin. Use Ingram’s 
Therapeutic Shaving Cream and 
enjoy a quick, cool, comfortable 
shave. Its refreshing after effect 
lasts all day long. 


ly 


| 
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It takes the wire out of wiry beards 
and stops shaving irritation. 


See how much better you'll look 
and feel when you use it. 


If your druggist cannot supply you 
send 50c for the blue jar that con- 
tains six months of shaving com- 
fort. Or send two cent stamp for 
sample. 


= 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
1238 Tenth St. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Canada 
Made particularly 
for tender skins 
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Shaving Cream 
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Twice as Bad 


“Did Beatem pay you back that five?” 


“No; he offered to toss me doubles 
or quits and I won. Now he owes me 
ten.”—Boston Transcript. 





The positive relief for SEA, 
TRAIN AND CAR Sickness. 
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Where, Oh, Where ? 


(“What ever became of Robert W. Cham 


bers?”—Jay E. 
Ledger.) 


House, in Philadelphia Public 


When driving automobiles was a torture, 

And one who drove them swiftly was a 
“scorcher,” 

And when there were no parking rules 
to trouble you— 

That was the golden age of Robert W. 


His stories were invariably laden 

With dapper hero and neurotic maiden, 

With husbands 
dutiful 

And wives who were lugubriously beauti 
ful. 


more emotional than 


Then came the films, which dramatized 
the photo 

And kidnaped Mr. Chambers’ plot in toto, 

And people learned 


heeding it), 


his lesson (without 


Free from the grim necessity of reading 
it. 


But where is Chambers now? A tricky 
question, 

That finds me without plausible sugges- 
tion, 

Save a vague notion that his tales of 


folly would 
Not very likely wander far from Holly- 
wood.—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Non Sequitur 


A friend of mine sends me from Spain 
an example of the “non sequitur,” that 
very pleasant humor. He was 
discussing a piece of architecture with 
an absent-minded Presently 
the architect said, “Yes, it’s very old for 
its size,” and relapsed into silence. 

I once perpetrated a non _ sequitur 
myself. I was introduced to a 
Caldicott, and having nothing 
whatever to say to him, I said, “Ah, 
Caldicott by name, and Caldicott by na- 
ture.” He looked quite annoyed about it. 

—“Beachcomber,” in London Express. 


form of 


architect. 


man 
named 








CLARK’S 6th CRUISE 


AROUND THE WORLD 


128 DAYS, $1250 to $3000 
Intluding Hotels, Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 
From N. Y. Jan. 20, by specially 
chartered Cunard new ss ‘‘Laconia,’’ 
20,000 tons. Featuring 25 days Japan 
and China includin eking; option 
18 days in India; Cairo, Jerusalem, 
Athens, etc., with Europe stop over. 


CLARK’S 22nd CRUISE, Jan. 30 


Tne MEDITERRANEAN 


a specially chartered new ss 
‘‘Transylvania, ’’ 17,000 tons. Featur- 
ing 15 days in Egypt and Palestine; 
Lisbon, Tunis, Spain, etc. 62 days’ 
cruise, $600 to $1700 including Hotels, 
Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 


SOUTH AMERICA Wt 


Feb. 4 by specially chartered new 
Cunarder ‘‘Caledonia,’’17,000tons. 50 
days, $550 to $1250; featuring Buenos 
Aires, Santos, Rio de Janeiro, Amazon 
River, Barbados, Havanaand Nassau. 
CLARK’S 2nd CRUISE, 1926 


NORWAY and WESTERN 
MEDITERRANEAN 


New ss “‘Lancastria’’ leaves June 30 
repeating this summer’s successful 
cruise; 53 days. $550 to $1300. 

Originator of Round the World 
Cruises. Longest experienced cruise 
management, Established 30 years. 
FRANK C.CLARK,Times Bidg., NewYork 





BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’d 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Lege Rend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
Kt Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 





Dept. 38 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP. 














‘ Safe 
» Milk 
and Diet 


” For INFANTS, 

Children, Invalids, 

Nursing Mothers, etc. 
Avoid Imitations 


The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 











Stops the nausea at once. 25 
years in use. Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water, 
after meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balt., Md 


73c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 





t or dire@ on receipt of price 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 












\. fe Have a Satin-Smooth 
Hair-Free Skin 


Science has solved the problem of 
removing unwanted hair pleasant- 
ly, without discomfort to the skin 
or complexion. This with NEET, a 
mild, dainty cream. You merely spread 
it on and then rinse off with clear water. That’s all; 
the hair will be gone and the skin left refreshingly cool, 
smooth and white! Old methods, the unwomanly razor 
and severe chemical preparations, have given way to 
this remarkable hair-removing cream which is the ac- 
cepted method of well- women everywhere. 















60¢ at Drug and Department stores or by mail. 
Money back if it fails to please you. Buy now. 
HANNIBAL PHAR. CO,, GO1OLIVE ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
















Off His Feed 


Sigmund Romberg, the composer, tells 
of meeting a circus sword-swallower one 
time. He asked him to demonstrate his 
art and the fellow apparently swallowed 
some pins and needles. 

“But,” protested Mr. Romberg, “those 
aren’t swords; they're pins and needles.” 

“I know it,” replied the circus freak, 
“but I’m on a diet.” 

—New York Evening World. 





“Tue Crawfords pay cash for every- 
thing, I understand.” 
“What a monotonous life!”—Answers. 











FADE-OUT 
“LOOK AT THAT! I THOUGHT I WAS 
HOME—AND I’M IN A MovIE!” 
—Humoristické Listy (Prague). 
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E SILENT DRAMA 


%) Recent Developments 





(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 26) 


Smooth as Silk. A _fast-stepping 
crook melodrama, with Evelyn Brent. 

Lost—A Wife. Adolphe Menjou 
and Greta Nissen in an extremely 
amusing comedy of fractured romance. 

Grounds for Divorce. The same 
type of comedy—but this time it is not 
extremely amusing. 

Don Q. Douglas Fairbanks as the 
gay, irrepressible son of that gay, irre- 
pressible bandit, Zorro. This is one 
picture that can safely be recommended 
to all and sundry. 

The Manicure Girl. Another Cin- 
derella story, just about as dull as 


usual. 

Siege. The difficulties of a young 
girl who tries to storm the stern and ‘ ; 
ruckbound coast of New England. 

How Baxter Butted In. Matt 


Moore and Dorothy Devore in a com- 
edy that ranges from pretty good to 
pretty terrible. 

The White Monkey. Barbara La 
Marr and others fail to make any sense 
of this Galsworthy story. 

Paths to Paradise. A tempestuous 
farce, with Raymond Griffith—well 
worth your while. 

Are Parents People? Not much of 
a story, but one that is played and di- 
rected with perfect finesse. 

The Desert Flower. Colleen Moore 
in a series of excessively impish 
pranks. 

I'll Show You the Town. An un- 
even comedy, with the stalwart Reginald 
Denny sadly miscast as a college pro- 
lessor, 

Old Home Week. Thomas Meighan, 
George Ade, a small town and a busted 
oil boom. 

The Little French Girl. Uncon- 
vincing characters in artificial situa- 
tions. 

Grass. Real characters in real life. 
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few cents make 


Guard Against 
Fraud 








The Louvain Library Fund the founding of Louvain University— 


a proof of our friendship and a worthy 


i pee: investing your surplus funds 


. 
: 
take the precaution against loss by AMERICA promised the Belgian people : ar . 
seeking the expert and conservative advice the restoration of the Louvain Library. memorial to America’s sons who remain 
of your local or investment banker, who { That pledge should be redeemed in time under “the crosses row on row” of the 
7 
: 


will gladly serve you. ; , attle.fe . Hrance 
= 4 for the new Library to be presented, _battle-fields of France. 
free from all dragging debt, at the ap- National honor is truly involved. 


proaching five hundredth anniversary of Won't you help make it good? 


Eliminate the Risk 
In Investments 


For, after all, good investment opportuni- 
ties predominate. Caution, Care, Investi- 
gation will reveal safe and profitable 
channels for your surplus funds. 


Yun Suutst ALBRIGHT | 


The Financial Article that appears Qk ry Ty TO OTH BRO Sh 


i he A i i 4 A PROD os 

EH gt pour i ——— patie bn ~ 

— RUBBERSET CO 
Form the habit of reading the eX * 
article in every issue. You will find 
them profitable. All advertisements care- 2 4 ‘'y ¢ i} oe 25 ¢ 
fully censored. tt LARGE MEDIUM SMALL 
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A TOUCH o 
the ORIENT | 


y Givesto your 


complexion 

the fascinating, 

mystic ‘ benaty of the Orient. An 

alluring seductive touch that comes 
only thru the use of 


Gouraups 


ORIENTAL CREAM 


Made in White - Flesh - Rachel 
Send 1oc. for Trial Size 


Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, New York City 




















The Biggest Laugh of the Year— 


Lire’s News-stand Number 
Out August 13th --- Watch for It! 








How They Reduced 


Most people everywhere keep slender 
in these days. Wherever you look, the 
great majority of men and women are 
combating fat. 

Ask how they do this and many will 
mention Marmola. This famous pre- 
scription has for 18 years been reduc- 
ing excess fat. Millions have learned 
its efficiency. The results are seen in 
every circle now. Almost everyone has 
slender friends who owe their figures to 
Marmola. 

Users have told others, until people 
are taking 100,000 Marmola tablets 
daily. The treatment has come into 
world-wide use. 

No abnormal exercise, no starvation 
diet. Just a pleasant tablet. No secrets. 
We state every ingredient and tell how 
Marmola acts. You know exactly why 
and how reduction comes. 

Then why remain over-fat? Every 
idea of beauty and efficiency forbids. 
When so many people keep slender so 
easily, why not find out how? You owe 
that to yourself, 


Marmola Prescription Tablets are sold 
by all druggists at $1 per box. Send this 
coupon for our latest book, a 25-ct. sample 
free and our guarantee. Clip it now. 


The Pleasant Way to Reduce 
MARMOLA {| oxsem 


25¢ Sample 
General Motors Bldg. 
DETROIT, MICH. Free 


B20 





























What Price “Fresh Air”! 
(Continued from page 13) 


boy. We'll write home to your mother 
and see if she can’t send you a picture 
of herself. That would help a lot, 
wouldn’t it? You could look at it every 
time the sun went behind a cloud, don’t 
you know!” 

Oh, fine! Fine! What a wise, young 
counsellor ! 


THE rest of the afternoon is for the 
development of Tribal splendor. You 
must do what you can to make your 
group the greatest in the Camp. Ex- 
ercise, or study, or some of those mys- 
terious businesses which form so great 
a part of a boy’s world. 

The supper, and colors again—with 
the day’s added discipline and training 
shown: in their salute. After that, 
the fun in the big meeéting-room or out- 
of-doors under the trees. 

What has your Tribe done to-day? 
Which Tribe was the best? What can 
you do to-night to entertain the other 
Indians? 

Smartest bunch you ever saw! All 
they need is Will Rogers to go out there 
and teach them a little business with the 
lariat, and the performance will be 
complete. 

There’s the bugle again! What, is 
the thing ended so soon! 

The crowning excitement! The flag 
is given to the crack Tribe of the day! 
The Tribe, with justifiable swank, takes 
it off to bed. And right here comes an- 
other wonderful thing. The beds of 
each “squab” are placed star-like, feet 
nearly touching and heads radiating to 
all points of the compass. Gives 
greater circulation of air! Think of 
any one planning that for these poor 
children who sleep, God knows how, 
when they are at home! But, perhaps, 
they will be able to carry some of these 
noble and marvelous ideas back to the 
tenements with them. 

The lucky Tribe puts its prize in the 
little space left in the center of the 
group of beds. And the tired Indians 
are lost in instantaneous sleep with Old 
Glory keeping watch over them. 

Let’s call it a day. 

Let’s think of it and the sweet, cool 
air that bounds it on all sides. 

Let’s think of two whole weeks of 
this sort of thing, and of those poor 
youngsters to whom it all is a revela- 
tion of order and honor and patience 
and rich meaning. 

Let’s think of $15, 
or $1. 

Well—— 

What price better citizens! 

What price “fresh air”! 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


$13,410.41 
20.00 


or $10, or $5, 
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$14,437.41 


Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-eight years. In that 
time it has expended $294,468.13 and has 
given a fortnight in the country to 47,647 
poor city children. 


Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu 
Arr Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 














It has made us all 
Slad to drop in at 
the soda fountain 


Re -FaAZSHN YOURSELF / rIiVE CENTS (8. THE PRICE 





